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hillocks "beneath the tall, massive argentries ; wild boars with open jaws wallowed in the dust of spices; hares cooked whole, covered with their fur, seemed to leap between the flowers shells were filled with forced meats; pasties were baked in symbolic forms ; and when the dish-covers were first withdrawn, live doves flow out.
Meanwhile, slaves with their tunics tucked up moved about on tip-toe; from time to time the lyres Bounded a hymn, or a chorus of voices burst forth. The hum of the people, continuous like the roar of the sea, floated vaguely over the feast, and seemed to rock it in a vast harmony. Many recalled the banquet of the Mercenaries ; they abandoned themselves to dreams of happiness ; the sun commenced to decline, and the crescent moon had already risen in the other part of the sky.
Salammbo turned her head, as if some one had called her; the concourse, who watched her every act, followed the direction of her gaze.
At the summit of the Acropolis the door of the dungeon, exit in the rock at the foot of the temple, had just opened ; a man stood on the threshold of this black hole.
He issued forth bent double, with the frightened air of a captive wild beast suddenly set at liberty. Tho light dazzled him ; he remained some minutes motionless. All had recognised him, and held their breath.
Tho body of this victim was for the populace F<miothin# specially their own, imbued with a splendour almost religions.
They leaned forward, straining to see him, par-